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Welcome to SUBTLEMAN, the 
latest direction in the RARE BIT 
FIENDS experiment. You'll find 
this segment of dream art a bit 
more directed than the RABID 
EYE, POCKET UNIVERSE or 
CRYPTO ZOO stuff that has run 
in these pages and been collect 
ed in Trade Paperback form. | ‘ve 
amassed a whopping big pile of 
fresh dreams while working on 
the twenty-year-old CRYPTO 
ZOO artifacts, and I'm culling 
these for the ones that speak 


most eloquently about the phys- 


ics of consciousness in hopes of 
creating some sort of definition 
as to the size, shape and sounds 
of the fifth dimensional experi- 
ence. I’m also going to be a bit 
more open about my own rules 
of thumb for operating in the 
dreamworld. None of it should 
be taken as gospel, of course; 
but as comparative experience, 
it might be of use to similarly 
minded dreamworkers. | hope 
you enjoy. 

l also hope RARE BIT FIENDS sur- 
vives long enough for me to fin- 
ish it! If you read my rant about 
the state of the comics distribu- 
tion debacle last issue, you'll re- 
member how everyone in the in- 
dustry was waiting for “the other 
shoe to drop” as the last two big 
distributors . prepared to finish 
their dance of death. Well, last 
week the shoe dropped in the 
form of one of these wounded 
behemoths being devoured by 
the other, leaving a single survi- 
vor providing the only large 
scale avenve of distribution into 
the shops for all comics pub- 
lished in North America (with the 
exception of Marvel , who start 
ed this whole senseless cycle by 
pulling out of the direct sales 
market and trying to distribute 
themselves). The new order of 
things is being described by in- 
dustry pundits as a ‘benevolent 


dictatorship’ and everyone, from 
the biggest publishing houses to 
the small bootstrap companies, 
are waiting with trepidation to 
see what form this is all going to 
take. 

Many small and self publishers 
face immediate bankruptcy, since 
the surviving distributor only can- 
nibalized the assets of the dying 
distributor, leaving large and 
small past-due accounts unpaid. 
KING HELL PRESS hadn’t seen 
payment from the dying distribu- 
tor in six months, and many of 
the smallest and most vulnerable 
self publishers are in the same 
position. It should be mentioned 
that the dying distributor is trying 
to make a good faith effort to 
pay everyone off, at least partial 
ly; but out of all the other ten dis- 
tributors that have been ab- 


sorbed in the last two years, 
while owing me thousands of sa- 
molians, | have collected exactly 
$35, so expectations are not ex- 
actly high. 

The bottom line is this: readers of 
alternative comics can expect to 
see many of their favorite titles 
no longer published, delayed, or 
being absorbed by bigger pub- 
lishers (after which they won't be 
‘alternative’ will they). As the 
situation now stands, it will be in- 
credibly difficult to do a boot 
strap launch of a self published 
title by anyone, no matter how 
talented or wellknown. While 
this will warm the cockles of the 
black-hearted marketshare ma- 
vens in the realm of corporate 
comics, it will completely cut off 
the vibrant creative groundswell 


that | believe fueled and inspired 
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much of the growth in our art 
form over the last twenty years. 
Get ready for the BLAND AGE 
OF COMICS. 


As to the fate of RARE BIT 
FIENDS, much is still up in.the 
air. To keep the wolf from the 
door, I’ve had to take on a 
bunch of freelance stuff which 
will pay well but eat up much of 
my time in the coming months. 
The BRATPACK/MAXIMORTAL 
Super Special is still on track 
from KING HELL in September, 
and the MAXIMORTAL Trade Pa- 
perback {collecting the original 
series) is scheduled for Novem- 
ber, but when the next issue of 
RARE BIT FIENDS will be pub- 
lished I’m just not sure. Personal. 
ly, | would love to devote myself 
exclusively to dream based art, 


A MITER SITS VERY 
ctasé To ME ON THE - 


but sales. of the book,while 
healthy for an art comic, aren't 
enough to keep me in pencils 
and ink, much less make up the 
losses suffered during the recent 
distribution meltdown. So my 
strategy must be to subsidize my 
dream comic addiction, either 
through other more commercial 
selfpublished titles or by doing 
big-buck freelancing, until such 
atime that! can muster the 7 or 
8 thousand regular readers | 
need to make it a financially vi- 
able venture. 


If anyone out there in dreamland 
has any ideas about how to 
make that happen (or knows a 
jillionaire who patronizes dream 
artists!) let me know! 
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Hello Roaring One, 


My dream was very scary. | was 
in my home with my family, 
neighbors, and all the surround- 
ings one knows and feels com- 
fortable with. But there was also 
another presence. One that made 
itself known to the entire commu- 
nity by commiting a series of 
ghastly murders. At first the crea- 
ture relied on stealth to stay hid- 
den so that it could feed on un- 
suspecting humans and animals 
with impunity. Then it developed 
an outwardly mocking attitude 
towards any efforts to capture it, 
stop it, or kill it. 


It was an alien of some kind, | 
was convinced of that. And it 
was deadly. Very, very deadly. 
It resembled the character in Ex- 
hibit A Press’s “WOLFF & BYRD, 
COUNSELORS OF THE MACA- 
BRE” known as Sodd. In fact, be- 
fore going to sleep that night, | 
was reading W&B #4 which has 
an appearance of that charac- 
ter. Anyway, this creature looked 
like Sodd, except it was bigger, 
and it also had an affinity for 
capturing humans and keeping 
them alive for later feeding. | re- 
member seeing people on its 
sides with tubes and stuff coming 
out of their brains (which were 
exposed, of course). And fast. 
This creature could be upon its 
victim in a very short time. Too 
quickly for a reaction. The way | 
remember describing it in my 
dream to someone was that it 
looked like a squid only bulkier. 


Well, I can’t remember too much 
of the details about what led up 


. to the end of my dream. | woke 


up at the ending, so! can remem- 
ber that well. It had killed so 
many people (and the darn thing 
killed my dog too!) the situation 
was desperate. | did what any 
red-blooded American dreamin’ 
hero would have done- | 
strapped about twenty grenades 
on to my body and held one in 
my hand fo pull the pin. | woke 
up knowing that if the creature 
had got me before the grenade 
went off it would have known im- 


mediately about the danger and 
saved itself while | blew myself 
away for no reason. 


| woke up at that point so | never 
learned the outcome. 


My wife tells me that’s what i get 
when | read comic books before 
Igo to sleep. 

Sheesh. 

Your buddy, 

James Eisele 


Madison WI 


Dandy Don's Democratic Demons 
Dear Roarin’ One, 


Eagerly devoured #12 when it 
arrived yesterday (the way the 
postal lady mashes it into my tiny 
mailbox always gives RARE BIT 
FIENDS that lived-in comfortable 
feel). Afterwards, | was left with 
the feeling that | really should 
make a more conscious effort to 
recall my dreams. | had a prem- 
onition throughout the day that 
last night's dream might be very 
significant, and you can see 
from what follows that.it was a 
real whopper. 


Things were getting more excit 
ing around the White House 
now that Clinton was heading 
into his reelection campaign- 
you could see the old spark once 
more. What was amazing was 
how I'd been invited to his pri- 
vate lake cottage across the 
street from White House. The 
President ‘had obviously taken 
me into his confidence. He 
grinned ‘at my naivete about 
Washington politics, and maybe 
he liked having me around to 
shock my sensibilities by reveal- 
ing how things really worked. 


In back of the cottage, which 
had a huge asphalt church park- 
ing lot but no lake, police were 
ticketing Bill’s ‘Jimmy’ truck, and 
didn’t care who it belonged to. It 
was moved into the cottage’s 
dining room amid a gathering 
dinner party (was that allowed? 
Bill’s late mother, drink in hand, 
seemed nonplused). My chat 
with the President was cut short 
{he had to work late at the office) 
so | was hosted by Hillary and 
Bill's mom. 


We watched TV in the living 
room. | sat on a white leather 
sofa, much like my own, while 
the other furniture was done in a 
coarse white fabric. The cottage 
was more like an elegant man- 
sion in its own right, with lots of 
glass and crystal about. | con- 
fessed to Hil that | often watched 
C-Span & thought the upcoming 
reelection campaign would move 
Bill to the right, past certain Re 
publican candidates. She laughed. 
Bill’s mom kept notes on a piece 
of thick shirt board, and record- 
ed Bill’s latest behavior under 
the heading ‘Bad Boy’. Ironical- 
ly, the lake cottage was Bill's ref- 
uge from Hillary.so he could pur- 
sue his affairs, and yet, there | 
was watching TV with Hil and 
his mom (the crowd had left). 
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The news mentioned speculation 
on Bill's latest unfaithfulness and 
the ladies laughed. My off-white 
jacket didn’t fit for some rea 
son, particularly around the col- 
lar, as much as | tugged at it. 


| remembered that no one had 
searched me when | came onto 
the premises-they must trust you 
once you've reached 'this level. | 
had a sick feeling that if assas- 
sins ever targeted this cottage, 
some nameless young woman's 
body would no doubt be found 
alongside the President's. | asked 
Hil-about this set up, this cottage 
right across the street from the 
White House and the Old Execu- 
tive Office Building. She con- 
fessed that they really didn’t 
need a fraction of the office 
space they had at their disposal. 
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one of the perks of power, | sup- 
pose. 

| excused myself from the two la- 
dies who dominated Bill's life, 
went outside {it had become 
dark out now) and checked on 
the vacuum sweeper | had 
brought along. | moved it down 
the front driveway towards the 
street so | wouldn't forget to take 
it home with me. | looked across 
Pennsylvania Avenue at the 
White House and wondered 
what was keeping Bill. 


Later. 
Don Simpson 


James Hudnall 
Internet 


First a question then a dream for 
your letters page. 


| was reading a couple back is- 
sues of Rarebit Fiends and no- 
ticed a recurring element. A river 
taking people and either killing 
them or almost killing them. 


Then | remembered that TMNT 
story you did about the giant riv- 
er leech. | was wondering if per- 
haps you had some kind of trau- 
matic experience with a river 
near where you grew up, and if 
it still haunts you. Rivers seem to 
be a source of fear in your sto- 
ries and dreams. 


Now for a recent dream | had 
that | thought was amusing: 


| was in South Florida for some 
reason, driving an old Cadillac 
convertible and was bored out 
of my mind. | drove around and 
around in circles in an. under- 
ground parking lot, thinking: 
"My life sure is boring if I'm do- 
ing something as stupid as this." 
Then | realized | needed some 
money. So | went to a bank and 
the teller gives me a long thin 
box filled with subway tokens. 
He tells me | can redeem them. | 
open the cardboard box and 
see that the coins are stuck in flat 
cardboard like collectible coin 
slats | remember as a kid. 


So | go to a local Blockbuster 
Video to rent something and 
when | walk in | see the place is 
_as small as a living room with 


only a few tapes against the far 
wall. People are browsing back 
there. But to reach that area, you 
have to walk up a small flight of 
steps and pass a counter. The 
man at the counter tells me | have 
to hand over what I'm carrying, 
so | give him the box of tokens. 
He gives me a claim ticket in the 
shape of one of those plastic 
numbers they hand you at restau- 
rants when a server needs to de- 
liver the food to your table. | go 


~ back and look at the tapes and 


find nothing of interest. The only 
thing | look at is a box showing 
Mel Gibson with Samuel Jack- 
son as his partner in crime. 
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| return to the‘counter and give 

the guy my claim check.’ He 
hands me a large manila enve- 
lope. Angrily, | open the enve- 
lope and find trading stamp 
books. He tells me | can redeem 
them somewhere, like the tok- 
ens. | say: "Fuck you! | want my 
tokens, asshole! Give me my 
fucking tokens or I'll kick your 
ass!" He calls the police and | 
run for it, taking my stamps with 
me. | drive down a street | don't 
recognize and wonder what to 
do next. 


| hear a doorbell, and wake up. 
It's the Fed Ex man. 
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Carl Frank | 

Orange County, CA 

Hey, Rick! 

I've always been fascinated by 
dreams, and have, occasional- 
ly, kept a dream journal. | had 
been neglecting this for a few 
months, but after | encountered 
you and your Rare Bit Fiends at 
the San Diego Con, (bought all 
12) | developed a renewed and 
stronger interest in writing, 
drawing and sometimes analyz- 
ing my dreams (when | can). | 
used to just document the "cool" 
dreams | had, but now almost all 
my dreams seem like precious 
gems to me, and letting them 
slip form my memory without re- 
cording them would be tragic. 


| do, occasionally, have lucid 
dreams. I've found, a few times, 
that | seem to have better luck at 
doing so when | wake up in the 
middle of the night and then fall 
asleep again. Once, in fact, | 
awoke and groggily thought, "I 
think I'll try to have a lucid 
dream." It worked! Upon arriving 
in dreamland, looked around, ful- 
ly aware that | was dreaming, 
and observed incredibly realis- 
tic detail, down to the individual 
blades of grass. Eventually | 
found a "magic" wheelbarrow. 
| held on to its handles, and it 
took off into the sky, carrying me 
with it! One problem with lucid 
dréaming, for many people, is 
that once they become lucid, 
they wake up. | once heard 
about a. technique to combat 
his, and it has worked for me. 
When the dream begins to dis- 
’ solve as a result of becoming lu- 
cid,.cause your dream-self to 
spin in place until the dream 
landscape solidifies. 


In the letter form Reverend Jere- 
my Taylor in RBF #13, he de- 
scribed RBF #4 (the first one he 
saw) as "...dazzled by the bi- 
zarre surface of dream appear- 
ance, and for that reason far 
from the question of meaning, 
(and hopelessly mired in adoles- 
cent male sexism and class war- 
fare...)" With all due respect to 
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the Reverend, does anyone 
know what the hell he was talk- 
ing about (especially the part in 
parentheses)? | re-read #4, look- 
ing for what might have caused 
such an outpouring of psycho- 
babble, but to no avail. How 
can dreams be documented with- 
out describing/depicting _ their 
"bizarre surface" anyway? Be- 
sides, | don't think its always 
necessary (or even possible) to 
interpret the meanings of 
dreams. they can stand on their 
own as wondrous, mysterious 
products of the human mind. To 
me, the sense of wonder pro- 
duced by bizarre, unexplained 
dreams is often part of their ap- 
peal. Maybe not all dreams 
have a "meaning" anyway. 
Who knows? 
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I'll leave you with a couple of 
"connections" between your 
dreams and mine. August 4, 
1995: | dreamt | was driving, 
following a Delorean. | pulled 
up close to it to get a good look, 
and said to myself, "Yup! Roar- 


-in' Rick drew those Deloreans 


correctly (in RBF #7)."- Late Au- 
gust 1995: | had a dream that 
involved being at what seemed 
to be a comic book convention, 
but rather than comics, the ta- 
bles had soft pretzels, bagels & 
cream cheese and other snacks. 
A couple weeks later, | pur- 
chased RBF #13, and found ~ 
your "food convention" bit. Co- 
incidence??? ... Yeah, prob- 
ably, but weird never the less! 












9-10/22'93@ CLew CLAMBCAU © Caimes ‘ox 


CADIO THAT LAYS ON Bax DIFEER- 
ENT. GREEN SixnEg ICECHEST 
SYROFOAM. (THE CRIGINAL 
PACKING 19 THE RADIO). 







MA(MA) RESTING ON MY BED. | 
CALM. IN HER GOING SOME- 
WHERE CLOTHES. Long-TiP 
TODAY OR AIR CONDITIONER 
FAILEO I HER Room ? 

co? 


NEAR-DAWN NEWSVOICE ANNOUN- 
CING- (WITH SECRET CELISH? ) 
‘NEW’ CUPER ACIDIC CHEMICAL. 








4 BLISTERING BITE. TINY AND 
CONTINUOUS, SEAR ING- THROUGH 
MY PALM Like A LIVING 
MATCH HEAD. THREATENING 
TO BE A ‘BortomLess’ ~ P17" 


THE WHOLE RADIO. A TOXIC 
BLOCKS, A TRANSMISSION DEVICES 
MY HOND ALKEADY TOUCHED IT. 
A VEADLY(?) Dew DROPLET 

QUIETLY FIZZING... 




















+~HEY'LE HAVE TO TAKE 
ME To THE HogPITAL // 

CVESPITE NY DESIRE TO 
BE OF No TROUBLE ...). 


AN AEROSOL CHEESE 
STIGMATA SPEW , PUSHING 
ue THE SUN LAYER. YET 

PASOINATING. A... AG GHH 






MA(MA) Nor AG UPSET AS 
EXPECTED. IN DRIVEWAY, 
No GO HOSPITAL AFTER AL? 


0RY KETCHUP- CLOG THREAD, 
EAD VOO-VAD SNACK, PRETZEL 
4HIN. SEEMS TOVE STOPPED, 
oe A BOOTLACE NOODLE. 





£-10/22°94 @ ca COON ons 


BESIDE THE INDIAN WAREHOUSE, 
+HE “To’g SITCOM HOUSEKEEPER 
GIVES ME DIRECTIONG... 





Zo THATS WHERE HES BEEN 
WoRKING/ AT LAST I 












A POSTER AT A SMALL THEATRE 


EARTHQUAKE! A PROFESSOR TOLD 
US. ON THE ‘RADIO’. (A FACEPLATE, 
WITH WORKS PUSHED INTO THE 
EARTH WALL). 





SOFT, FOAM @UBBER , HOLLOW, 
BuT CUSHIONING FoR BACKS 






K aaa L, 
ALREADY BROKEN’ WALL SECTIONS, 


AVOID THE SIDECELLAR AS 
LESS SAFE THAN tT APPEARS ~ 





BELow A DISSIPATED PERFUME AD THE SHOP MANAGER DIVERTS A 

OWN THE MILK COOLER “FULL’ OF ‘GOVERNMENT OFFICE CWHO 19 

OLD GRIEF ANDO UNCRIED TEARS ALSO INEXPLICABLY RAY DANTON) 
FRoM PURSUEING SOMEONE 
OF MY EXACT DESCRIPTION . 


A GIANT CHOCOLATE CHIP COOKIE, 
QUEFETSTULE, LEFT BY WHOM? 


B@AcED AGAINST THE QUAKE. OFFERS ME FENUGREEK HAM IN 
(T HASN'T REALLY HAPPENEDANG. BEIGE SAUCE -To BE EATEN Feo 
7 THE LINEN TOWEL ACROSS HIS ARM, 





~ SeaviINe ME. WHY SHOULD 
MANAGER ACTING AS A MAITRE'D’ 


ANYONE WANT TO DO THAT? 


SOME MEMORABLE 


DREAMS 


ONE OF THE MOST BS 


J REMEMBER WAS 
ABOUT SEEING 


ABOUT A MONTH LATER, I 
DREAMT THAT I WAS NOW 


AT MY 
EHIND TH 


by ALEKSANDAR ZOGRAF 


I DIDN'T TELL ANYBODY ABOVT THESE 
DREAMS.BUT WHEN MY FRIEND® CAME 
TO VISIT ME,THE FIRST THING HE DID 
WHEN HE ENTERED THE ROOM WAS “10 
STAND IN FRONT OF THE WINDOW,“ T 
|HAVE AN IDEA FOR A MoyIE”,HE SAID. 
“THE HERO SHOULD STAND In FRONT OF 
THE WINDOW AND THEN HE WOUID SEE 
HIS DOPPELGANGER STARING AT HIM 
FROM DOWV THERE.’ 





IM 4985,,1 HAD A DREAM OF CARTOON \ WHEN 1 Wow UP, T REALIZED THAT 

CHARACTERS SINGING ‘HAPPY BIRTHDAY! R\'T WAS REALLY MY BIRTADAY! 

TO ME. = 2 
p (78 


IN 1986, L er 

VERY OFTEN 

in SOME STRANGE 

DREAM: REALM, WHICH 

SEEMED LIKE AN 

ENTIRELY DIFFERENT: 

DIMENSION.IT WAS FULL OF 

EVERCHANGING SHAPES, AND 

EVERY IMAGE WAS FULL OF; 

MEANING TO Mz, ALTHOUGH 

I WASWT ABLE To REMEMBER 
ANYTHING AFTER AWAKING. 


DURING THE 
WAR IN EX-YUGOSLAVIA THR 
DREAMT THAT I WAS’SoMEBopy Pel aut 

E]SE,LIVING IN. SARAJEVO,OR IN ries ie FREQUENTLY DREAMED 
ZAGREB, INSTEAD OF SERB(A, NDERI 

EXPERIENCED How IT FELT To BE 

‘a THE OTHER SIE” OF 


Zz 





IN ONE OR THE MOST MEMORABLE I 
ane L WAS ABLE TO REMOVE 


AND WHAT WAS EVEN MORE 
STRANGE WAS THAT THE WHOLE 
EXPERIENCE. WAS FILLED WITH Joy, 

AND EXC\TMENT, AND WITHOUT 
ANY PAIN. LID 


QUITE UNUSUAL, 
DON'T You THINK? 





6h ila. 7 
Supa @ 
CHAI 


Ls FAS Sh 


nO VE 
HARDER. 


> ~ i, 


RICK VEITCHgS#ANSSOLUTELY OUTRAGEOUS) « 


KING HELL AER@ IGA IS BACK! BE THERE 
WHEN THE BLAS¥FROM THE PAST MEETS JHE 
FACE OF THE FUTURE. y, 





1(0) 
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